CHAPTER 195 


November 8, 2011 


“Hey Yu... How you hanging in there?” 


Justin made his way to the hospital late that evening to check up on Nanako. 
Technically, she wasn’t supposed to have visitors just yet, but her condition had 
stabilized enough that they didn’t need doctors staffing her room 24/7; and that 
provided enough of a time frame for people to sneak in or out. In Yu’s case, it 
seemed that process stopped at sneaking in. He simply sat there, keeping an eye 
on his cousin, his little sister, as if just sitting there would ward off anything that 
would do her harm. Or perhaps it was Nanako that was warding the guilt away from 
Yu. It was hard to tell. Justin had tried to drag Maya along with him to visit Nanako, 
but alas, I’m sure you realized how well that went. She was deathly afraid of 
hospitals as it was without someone else she cared about being confined to life 
support to stay alive. She wasn’t exactly as good friends with Nanako as the rest of 
the Investigation Team, save maybe Kurt who hadn’t even met her up until 
yesterday, so it was a little strange seeing her get as heartbroken as she was over 
the child. No one could blame her of course; though it just rubbed Justin the wrong 
way. Still, he was hoping he could take this opportunity to get Maya to get over her 
fear of hospitals; but it seemed she had no intention of budging... In fact, she had 
called Justin quite a few less than flattering names when he tried to force her out 
the door and to be there for Nanako. Who knew there were so many ways of signing 
off the word ‘asshole?’ 


He supposed he couldn’t hold it too much against her though; she was still pretty 
sick from accepting her shadow a few days prior. Maya was coughing like her lung 
had just exploded into itself nearly every five seconds; and when she wasn’t 
coughing, she was sneezing. T’was a wonder she could eat or sleep at night. The 
worst part about it too was that when she actually accepted her shadow, she 
managed to stand far longer than anyone else on the team; hell, | don’t think she 
would have even fallen to the ground had she not been confident her friends would 
catch her. She was clearly resisting whatever it was that drained the energy out of 
an individual when they merged with their shadow-selves... so how was it that she 
managed to become sicker than any of the other Investigation Team members had 
been? It was strange, Justin had accepted his shadow and walked it off in a couple 
days with nothing less than a cold. Chie and Yosuke managed to pull it off in a day. 
Yu... Well Yu didn’t have a shadow from Justin’s understanding, but he did have a 
Persona; so he had them all beat. But yet, they all went down like a sack of bricks. 
Maya, did not. Perhaps this was all just one delayed reaction; there was no way to 
tell. 


“About as well as you’d expect.” Yu sighed, extending his arm to offer Justin the 
seat next to him. Really, Justin shouldn’t have been here now, and they both knew 
it; but then, neither should Yu. He wasn’t a hypocrite after all, so to tell Justin he 
couldn’t come to pay his respects and to keep a close eye on the child much like Yu 
had... well, he couldn’t do that. That wasn’t fair to any of his friends, as annoyed as 
he was getting with people sneaking in and out over the course of the day. If there 
was any bright side to this though, it was that Justin was one of if not the last 
person to sneak in. All the girls had visited nearly immediately after school was 
dismissed for the day, and most of the guys showed up as well. Especially Teddie. 
Yu actually had to kick Teddie out after a while because he was making too much 
noise; and if Yu got caught in there, no doubt they’d keep someone stationed 
outside to keep him from sneaking in and out. And that would be no good for 
anyone. Kanji was also strangely absent, but given how often he seemed to get in 
trouble for shit he wasn’t even involved with, Yu wouldn’t be surprised if he got a 
little... uh... sidetracked on the way here. Otherwise, Justin was the last to show. 


“You need to worry less. This is Nanako we’re talking about; she wouldn’t just leave 
leave her big bro and father behind like that.” Justin smiled, taking a seat beside Yu 
before giving him a pat on the back. Yu didn’t so much as flinch, though he did sigh 
a little. He didn’t doubt that Nanako would put up a good fight; he was just 
concerned that putting up a good fight wouldn’t be enough. They all knew what was 
the problem here; it was that damn fog mixed with being exposed too long and 
nearly being choked out by Namatame. The latter could easily be identified, and it 
wasn’t exactly something that could be cured. Hell that was probably fine. It was 
the fog that worried Yu; and well... it had more or less been proven with Kurt and 
Teddie that anything coming from the other side couldn’t be identified with this 
side’s medicinal equipment. He doubted it would be any different with the fog, and 
by extension, Nanako’s current medical situation. And that was no good. 


“| guess... We just... gotta have faith in here...” Yu muttered, as if trying to convince 
himself that faith was all it would take to make Nanako well again. Obviously it took 
a little more than hope to cure illness; otherwise the life to death ratio would be 
tipped significantly in life’s favor. Perhaps Yu didn’t quite understand however that 
hope wasn’t going to help Nanako; it was going to help him. It didn’t happen very 
often, but doctor’s have on several occasions reported death cause by intense grief. 
Takotsubo cardiomyopathy, or broken heart syndrome, they called it; a result of 
great trauma causing the brain to stop producing chemicals that in turn causes the 
heart tissue to weaken. Did Justin think Yu would ever suffer that from such a cruel 
fate? Probably not; but the guy clearly wasn’t coping with any of this very well. He 
just seemed to stare blankily off into nothing, like there was nothing to do but wait. 
Like he had no life outside of this hospital room now. He had no hope. And that was 
killing him, slowly, but surely. The moment you lost hope... you lost everything. 


“Well that’s... sorta the spirit? Got to put a little more excitement into it, man.” 
Justin chuckled ever so slightly; or at least, until Yu shot him a death glare unlike 


any death glare Justin had seen before. He was not in the mood for jokes or sarcasm 
or any of that shit right now. He just wanted to sit here and wait until Nanako got 
better; and if Justin was going to try and make this a joke, if he wasn’t going to be 
silent and just pay his respects, he could leave right now. Justin sighed, waving his 
hands a bit in self defense and shaking his head a bit. “Alright, alright, sorry. It just 
kills me to see you so under the weather, you know? We caught the killer; and | 
mean, | get that these aren’t the best pretexts to celebrate under, but... you know. 
Everything we fought for; it’s all over now. And Nanako helped. When she gets 
better, we’re going to have to throw her a party or something. But in the mean 
time, you have to realize that it’s all smooth sailing from here. Just think positive.” 
Yu shrugged a bit, leaning back in his chair, eyes still focused on Nanako the entire 
time. He supposed Justin was right; they had accomplished what they had set out to 
do for nearly a year now. No more murders, no more kidnapping, no more... of this. 
So why did he feel so empty right now? 


“| just need some time...” Yu sighed after a while. He knew Justin was right when he 
said Yu needed to have a sunnier attitude about all of this, but he couldn’t honestly 
expect Yu to get over it just like that, right? It was just too much for him to take in; 
he couldn’t deal with the sight of Nanako resting in that hospital bed. It was only 
proof that he was much too slow to save her before she got hurt. This all could have 
been prevented if they took those letters more seriously. Not to mention Yu was still 
very pissed off at his uncle right about now. He tried to explain to him everything: 
the case, the Midnight Channel, Persona, the Investigation Team, all of it. And what 
did he do? He locked Yu in a cell with no way of contacting the others when he 
realized what was going on. This all could have been stopped if Dojima just listened. 
If anything, | think all Yu’s explanation had done was greatly aggravate Dojima in 
concerns to Yu’s friends. Five bucks said he’d try to arrest Justin the next time he 
saw him. It wasn’t that Dojima had any particular problems with Justin; but there 
were quite a few rumors that he was a, not exactly right in the head, and b, kind of 
a sociopath. Alas, rumors were rumors, so he wouldn’t act upon something that was 
probably false; but that didn’t mean it didn’t sway Dojima’s perception of Justin. “... 
How about you? You doing alright after... well... you know?” 


“As far as what? Physically, | feel fine. She didn’t go much further than a couple 
whips of her shotgun; which was strange, because I’m pretty sure she was trying to 
kill me and my shadow. | don’t understand why she waited. Mentally? ...I’m still 
trying to piece everything together. | was under the impression my shadow killed 
Maya’s’ but clearly that wasn’t the case. Seems things are never quite how they 
appear.” Justin mused to himself. Perhaps his shadow hadn’t moved the body; it just 
sort of got up and walked away. That did leave a lot of questions unanswered 
though... Justin couldn’t say for sure, but he was pretty sure his shadow had slowly 
been losing it; and that’s where the OTHER Shadow Maya came from: his 
imagination. That wasn’t what confused him though; it was something Maya’s 
Shadow said. ‘You don’t care about us, all you care about is killing.’ Hadn’t Justin’s 


Shadow been justifying his aggressive hatred against humanity by stating it was for 
their better good? Even when Maya’s Shadow had a shotgun to his head he truly 
believed that... so then... what exactly did Maya’s Shadow mean when she said that 
he didn’t care about them... that he only wanted to kill? Was it just a personal 
vendetta stemming from getting lead shot through her skull? Or was there more to 
it? All questions running through Justin’s mind; all inquiries that would go 
unanswered for the time being. There would be plenty of time to discuss that in the 
days to come; though Justin supposed it really didn’t matter what his shadow had 
done now. The Investigation Team caught their killer, so anything to do with the 
other world, save maybe Teddie, need not ever be mentioned again, simply 
forgotten for the rest of their days. 


“How about Maya? Is she holding up okay?” Yu continued to question Justin. It was 
becoming increasingly clear that Yu was growing a little paranoid over everyone’s 
well being. Perhaps it was Nanako’s hospitalization that had really made him aware 
all of them could have ended up in that exact position at any time. It was kind of 
funny in a way; usually Justin was the one slowly decaying within the depths of his 
own worries and concerns; yet... here Yu was, taking responsibility for each and 
every one of their safety. As if even the slightest harm that could befall them was 
his fault. Too bad Yu hadn’t accounted for the fact that you can’t take the 
responsibility of another man onto one’s self on will; the group’s safety had always 
been Justin’s concern. It kept him up at night while the case was still open... It was 
only once Namatame was caught that Justin felt that he and every one of his friends 
was truly safe; that he never needed to worry about the television, or broken ribs, 
or anyone being muted. It was all over; and that’s all there was to it. 


“...10 be honest, I’m not so sure. We all got sick after we accepted our other selves, 
but... this is bad, even by our standards.” Justin sighed after a moment, concern in 
his voice. He was sure it was nothing, just a passing flu at the wrong time or 
something; but even then, he couldn’t help but be a little concerned for the girl. She 
had already suffered so much as it was; he didn’t need Mystery Illness X adding 
onto that suffering. “She’s got willpower though, I'll tell you that much... Even 
though she hasn’t moved from that couch since she got home, she refuses to just 
Sleep it off. Can you believe that the woman was trying to study the whole time? | 
had to actually lock up the text books so she would just watch television and sleep 
like a normal human being when they got sick.” Justin chuckled slightly. If there 
were any bright side to Maya catching whatever she caught, it was that it made for 
a damn good joke. Why was it she just couldn’t lay back and chill like any other sick 
person would? He did have to admire her dedication to study for these equivalency 
tests though; though he did wish she would hold off on studying his text books until 
she got the freshman books in the mail and studied those first. It would make all the 
newer concepts easier for her to understand no doubt. There was, after all, a 
difference between willpower and anti-productivity. 


“Threw me for one hell of a loop when | saw her Persona, though...” Yu changed the 
topic only slightly. This had been bugging him for quite some time, after all, so 
perhaps it might help to have someone to discuss the matter with. “If a Persona is 
supposed to be a reflection of one’s true self, | don’t understand how any two 
people could have the same Persona; but suppose we could... Izanagi is a Fool. 
Maya’s a Lover.” Yu rubbed his chin a bit, contemplating the matter. Of course, 
perhaps he should have pretexted that little thought with the explanation that 
everyone had a certain arcane tied to their personalities; because as it stood, Justin 
was almost insulted for her. 


“Uh... what? You want to run that by me again?” Justin remarked with slight 
irritation. A lover; what the hell was Yu going on about now? Was that just some 
fancy way of calling her a whore or something? Because if that was the case, Justin 
didn’t care how shitty a mood he was in now, he would not stand for Yu bad 
mouthing his sister like that without any kind of justification. There was a window in 
this room after all, and he was not afraid to use it. Yu quickly realized what he said 
and waved his hands back and forth in a defensive manner. 


“Oh no no no, not like that. Shit, should have explained first...” Yu shook his head a 
bit with disappointment in himself. “Well it’s like this, are you familiar with Tarot 
Cards? Each and every one of us has a different Arcana associated with a Tarot 
Card, and that Arcana dictates what kind of Personas we have access to, as well as 
what kind of person we are. Take for example Maya; she falls under the Lovers 
Arcana, which emphasizes love, popularity, and emphesis on social interactions. So 
does Rise, actally. I’m... not really sure how I’d describe what a Fool is... It’s... like 
the number zero. Empty, but full of infinite possibilities.” 


“Well | guess that... kinda makes sense?” Justin raised his eyebrow in a vexed 
expression. He supposed Maya always did want to be popular, so he supposed that 
description more or less fit her. But... did that mean Yu was a Fool since he also had 
Izanagi? Wow, way to stroke your own ego with that infinite possibilities comment; 
the fuck was that bullshit? “But... wait... How do you even know this stuff?” 


“Huh? Oh uh... The... Internet?” Yu stuttered a bit, trying to think up a bullshit 
excuse for this. Justin wasn’t really buying it though. Either Yu had done research 
and just assigned everyone an arcane without knowing if it was true or not, in which 
case Justin was still going to kick his ass for the Lovers remark, or he had some way 
of knowing exactly what they were that he didn’t want them knowing about. But 
why was the question. 


“Oh really?” Justin rolled his eyes ever so slightly, not buying into Yu’s bluff for even 
a second. Still; he couldn’t say he was uninterested with this Arcana business. It 
sounded like trivial bullshit a palm reader would tell you about what you were like 
as a person, but he supposed on that regard it was all in good fun. Like a mood ring; 


completely wrong, but still amusing all the same. “So tell me Yu; what Arcana am 
|?” 


“A Hermit. It means-” 


“Ah, you can... probably just stop there. | think | have a good idea what it means... 
Right to my pride...” 


